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to the lot of brother Stanley to take me, and some even smaller and more troublesome urchins from next door, to and from this forbidding building, making sure that we did not associate with any street-arabs or become in any other way polluted by the hoi polloi.
The most dangerous shoal for our navigator was a small sweet-shop where little Willie, the plutocrat from next door, always wanted to stop to buy a farthing's worth of something or other. He always liked a great quantity, the coloured seed-like objects called hundreds and thousands being his favourite. Sometimes he would grow reckless and buy big gob-stoppers. Once he asked for "A farthing's worth of break-it-up-small please." The trouble was that Willie's wavering transactions were apt to make us late. I never seemed to have any money or to worry about it in the least. The great thing was that Willie was respectable in a most distinguished way—his father was a policeman.
My days at Malmesbury Road were illumined by a sweet person called Miss Williams who had dedicated her life to teaching East End children. Her kindness, unfailing good temper, and gentle persistence with our education are tender memories. I remember vividly the great tins of sweets she kept to reward her brightest, most deserving pupils.
Incidentally she was also my Sunday-school teacher. Under her persevering direction we, who had never seen a green field in our young lives, sang "There is a green hill far away," and various other hymns. She constructed models with sand and clay, and little animals to depict the Holy Land and illustrate our Lord's teachings. Once, with the cunning connivance of my family, she taught me to sing "Where the bee sucks, there suck I, tra la la."
Standing on a kitchen chair at home I piped this with astounding verve and confidence. Alas, when the public performance began I panicked and my thin treble trailed off into nothingness. I broke down in tears, discrediting my new sailor suit and Nelson's race.
Another occasion that sticks in my memory is my sudden